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TO THE 

RIGHT HON. SIR LAWRENCE PEEL, D.C.L. 



My dear Lawrence ; 

Take the gleaning of an open field — gronnd 
of hope, home of joy ; freehold of reaper and gleaner, who 
leave to the covering wings, and to the providing beak, the 
brood of the lowly; who follow the rapture on high, pure 
rapture to gladden the pure ! 

Hope will build, as builds a bird 
Moved divinely, known or not : 
Joy will warble word for word, 
Note for note, in grove or grot 
Or meadow, each to Nature true. 
Welcome ; yet, on holy ground 
Falls, amid the falling dew, 
Silence sweeter than a sound. 

EDMUND PEEL. 



*► 



IN THfi BEGINNING. 



Whateyeb stirs or stills the breajst, 

Action, passion, rapture, rest — 

Hope looking forward evermore 

To joy, while Memory ponders o'er 

Time, change, bereavement — ^beauty and grace 

Departed — earth an empty space — 

Whatever round you or above, 

An eye of light, a look of love, 

A wandering air, a murmuring stream 

Bound the pillow of a dream, 

Moves joy to babble, grief to sigh — 

Belongs to musing Poesy, 

Whether above the stars she soar. 

Or ponder on the pebbled shore. 



IN THE BEGINNING. 

Light and order found a tongue 
In him who sang, till then unsung, 
The dark beginning, deep and void, 
Quicken'd! lighted! fill'd! enjoy'd! 
How a breath, a word of might, 
Boll'd the water, waved the light, 
Overflowed the wide profound. 
And the then unbounded bound ! 

Up from the deep, twin gulphs between, 
Shoots a peak of icy sheen ! 
Earth as a billow heaves and swells : 
Light overtops the shadowy dells : 
Sun moon and stars in order shine, 
Making day and night divine. 

Vales put on verdure ; plains appear 
Coloured by the vernal year. 
While seeds of health and beauty yield 
Fruit, or with favour clothe the field. 

Moved are the waters : heaven and earth 
And water mingle, giving birth 



IN THB BBaiNKma. 

■ « 

To power prolific, life, designed 
Each to yield her proper kind, 
Whether through an age or hour 
Nurtured hy providing power. 
What eye can follow finny hrood, 
Wing'd Bwarm, or feather'd multitude ? 
Detect in water or in air 
Death ; or in hud the canker there P 

Can one embower'd in Eden know 
Of danger near P of coining woe P 
Doth Adam, noting joy at play. 
Imagine hird or l^east of prey. 
Talon or fang or beak unclean 
Purpling with blood the pastoral green, 
Silencing song mid nestling boughs. 
Or haunting where shy creatures browse P 

Behold a serpent coil'd hard by ! — 
Air trembles, conscious of a sigh \ 
Avaunt beguiler !— Unbeguiled 
Hail love ! fruition undefiled ! 
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8 IN THE BEGINNING. 

Hail married eyes and lips nnblamed ! 
Hail naked honour not ashamed ! 

If aaght we know, we know not all : 
Man fell from good — ^we daily fall : 
There came, there cometh, alienation 
From faith and love and adoration. 

Naked of hononr, pnt off pride ! 
Better from light in terror hide 
Than boldly flannt in open air ! 
Better tremble, breathing prayer, 
Than channt, immovedy a choral hymn 
With nightly-banded Cherubim ! 
Than greet in unalarm'd accord 
The coming angel of the Lord ! 

Till Eden bloom again, be found 
Boom to pitch on open ground ! 
To lodge in cavern overgrown 
With brier, or under jutting stone ! 
To gather berries, delve for roots. 
Or timely pluck spontaneous fruits ! 



m THfi BBGINNINO. 

So long as Nature yields her store, 
Let each man study more and more 
To learn, as roll the seasons ronnd, 
How to labour and abound ! 
Labour of body and of mind, 
Well-order'd, heartens humankind. 
Thorns are grubb'd up, stones cleared away. 
The jungle thinn'd to let in day. 
Earth weeded, water' d, drain'd or dress' d, 
Or allow'd a time to rest. 

A child is bom ! unhappy birth ! 
Another, soon to sleep in earth ! 
A brother playing with a brother. 
Gain on Abel smiling. Mother, 
Seems it not a lovely sight ? — 

■ 

Thank the Lord for want of light ! 
Knowledge of evil proved thy bane : 
Bead not. Eve, the palm of Cain ! 

Bom in a world too young to know 
The growth of evil, all the woe. 



or THB BKIBBINe. 

ABaw the cbiUben loom to plaj 
Togetlier, bumided hy to-daj. 
With joj to gambol, not aware 
Of cruel ejes, of clotted ludr 
Busted oyer, ghied to ground 
WHle the Tnltnres gatiier round ! 
To dxAj training heart and mind, 
Praj and look np ! — ^Be dull, be bUnd, 
Bather than light on cnrdled blood ! 
Than behold a coming flood ! 
Than imagine hearts of stone ! 
What if Enoch walk alone 
With Qod, or Noah win reward, 
Leaye the fatnre to the Lord ! 

Wbile gnlphs boil np, and floods roll down, 
GHants boast of old renown ; 
When moon and stars no more appear, 
Nor snn in heayen, they mock at fear ; 
Tho' sea and sky be roU'd together. 
Weather-prophets hope fine weather — 



IK THE BB&nmiKO. 11 

To come — ^when all the brood of pride, 
Sons and daughters, side by side, 
Sink ; or about a long black hull 
Boll in the trough ; or lying duU 
As weeds on stagnant water, show 
Ugly in death, revolting woe. 

Creation, change, decline and fall. 
Evil undermining all — 
A taint, a wound, a void within — 
The weight, the levity of sin, 
Making light of that long cry 
Which pleaded for humanity — 
The drown' d, the saved — alike belong 
To Time, the keeper of the song. 
The keeper, by divine command. 
For such as hear and understand. 

for a flowing down of light 
On all who yearn to read aright 
The Word ! the Life ! the Light ! the Way ! 
Qn all who follow and obey. 



19 m THB BBamNINO. 

Hoping to join wlio Ood adore 
In adoration evermore ! 



IS 



THE WATEBfi GO DOWN. 



The will of Qt>d be done ! — 

Subside 
Ye waters, never more to bide 
Tbe mountains ! — falling, fall ! — ^no more 
To wander on witbont a sbore ! — 
Bear into caverns out of sigbt 
Tbe dead. 

Off, Baven ! take to fligbt ! 
But thou art welcome, enter thou^ 
Leaf -bearing Dove from olive bougb ! 



14 



FAITH AJTD HOPE. 



New-boilded altar, lifted eyes 
And hands, hearts raised in sacrifice. 
Declare how Faith may refuge find 
Beyond the wreck of humankind ! 

Hope, long as light shall heaven imbue, 
Colour the cloud, or tinge the dew ; 
While rain shall fsJl and overflow 
Look for the token, hail the bow. 
And mark, in one celestial sign, 
The bending of a Hand divine. 
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LOVE, HOPE, AND FAITH. 



Love can change the blackest sky ! 
The gloomy Deluge, strangely spann'd 
By greater than an angel-hand, 

Glow'd as heaven's refulgent eye ! 

Hope the sunny future saw 

Painted on an April-cloud : 
Faith in the sign salvation knew : 

Love, no longer blank with awe, 

Look'd up, and cast out fear, and sang aloud. 
Moving to smiles and tears the patriarchal few ! 
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REVIVAL. 



Bttd leaf and bloom again appear ! 
Hope leadeth on the growing year. 

Let earth be peopled ! — je who spring 
From Noah, patriarch priest and king, 
Go forth, and doing wrong to none. 
Claim all the land that rounds the snn. 

Let herbage grow, fruit ripen, grain 
With golden plenty fill the plain ; 
A broader hump the Camel feed ; 
Cattle mow the dewy mead 
Bich in Euphrates' landed wealth ! 
Great Biver, out of springing health 
Bom in a region of renown. 
Flow evermore benignly down, 



RBVIVAL. 17 

Spread the green herb, expand the flower, 
And fill the rooted tree with power ! 
Largely fonniain'd, lofty birth, 
Biver of Eden, gladden earth ! 
Spring from the mountain, cleave the dale, 
Bear down obstruction, win the vaJe: 
Full to the brim, with equal flow 
Wind out and reach the plain below ; 
Bedew the ground, enrich the floor, 
And in due season running o'er 
"Willowy bank and reedy shore. 
Deepened, Widen'd, lifted high, . 
Touch on the rim o' the rounded sky. 
Tents to the dawning stretch afar. 
Dip to the pale cold evening-star. 
Glow to the South, or catch a gleam 
On Abbana's many-twinkling stream : 
Men pitch where pasture may be found 
On dewy mount or meadow-ground ; 



18 KUVIVAL. 

Where babbles up a limpid well. 
Or brook nms down a briery delL 

Arm'd for tbe chase with bow and spear, 
One to the water draweth near : 
He cronches — what suspends his aim ? 
What in a moment thinn'd the game ? 
The jangle trembles ! will he dare 
Grail the long-maned with yellow hair ? 

A mighty hnnter, not in awe 
Of right, nor charm'd with eqoal law, 
Shall prey on hamankind ; despoil 
Of com and cattle, wine and oil 
And milk and honey, many a land ; 
Proclaim free commerce contraband ; 
Fall on the tented nnaware, 
Seize camels, poance on wool and hair. 
On iron, brass, and qnilted stofE; 
Ahotmdf and never have enough ! 
Then, if to rob the weak be fame, 
Nimrod will boild a towering name ! 



REVIVAL. 19 



A name ! a Babd ! sound withont 
Sense to the hearer, causing donbt 
And alienation, fear and flight. 
Parting — ^to never more unite ! 
Euin on ruin heap'd around 
A rifted phantom-haunted mound, 
Be to the pilgrim wandering by 
Both oracle and homily ! 



Chobfs. 

The walls of Babylon are broken down — 
The broad high walls ! and underneath are strown 
The Qurdens of renown ! 

The ruler over millions is alone ! 

% 

Her virgin majesty, and brow star-bright 
Which as the morning shone, 
Defiled and bow'd are lost in night ; 
So swathed with darkness rolls the child of light ! 



BEVIVAL. 20 



The Golden City hath for ever ceased ! 
Her riches and her beauty and her grace 

The wormy Spoiler feast — 
While, dry and barren as the desert place, 
A solitary vastness spreads around 

Old Babel's desolate base ! 
The vampire haunts the broken mound- 
The lion and the dragon keep the ground. 



Where lute and viol woke a tuneful voice 
Of old, and singers made a mock of woe. 

Bidding each heart rejoice, 
A sighing now out of the reeds below 
Breathes, and the bittern o'er the river booms : 
The blue mist rises slow — 
And ever as the welkin glooms, 
The wandering Arab shuns the place of tombs» 



REVIVAL. 21 



For then, they fable, ghostly shades flit by, 
And guilty creatures, such as hate mankind. 

Utter a dolef nl cry ! 
The yellow wretch, to danger deaf and blind. 
Groping about in vain for buried gold. 
Is breathed on from behind ! 
To pitch at eventide, or fold 
Flock, who may dare, in Fancy's spectral hold ? 



And what is Nineveh ? a boundless waste 
Of dreary wild unutterable woe ! 

Pride, how art thou abased ! 
Oppressors, ye who laid the nations low 
Or led them captive, lower are ye bow'd 

Beneath a mightier foe ; 
Men dig your dust, and laugh aloud 
Mocking your graven gods — so pass the proud ! 



ABBAM or ABRAHAM. 



AnDAMy wo read, divinely drawn 
From Ilaran, region of the dawn, 
Kntor'd a land of dew and rain, 
A land of brooks that spring amain 
From Hormon, strain'd, and stored below 
To throb and heave and overflow 
Boot of oak, or floor of oave ; 
Or, moving down without a wave 
From under Phiala dropped asleep, 
Glide from the round of a lonely deep. 

FountMus of Jordan ! Abram saw 
Tour river other rivers draw 
From Merom pool down to the Sea 
iX mouutAin^girded Galilee ! 



ABRAM OB ABRAHAM. 3t 

Sweet waters, ye that, still as night. 
Show clear as any wave of light, 
Revealing nnto stndions eye 
Glad life within yon gliding by ; 
Or darting, flashing mid the spray, 
Despite the swooping birds of prey — 
Slopes bathed with sunshine, hoary brow, 
Cavern and cliff, deem'd holy now 
By many a troop of wandering men — 
Ye waved and glow'd and glisten'd then 
As now ye glisten wave and glow, 
Whether light or water flow. 

Encamping high on vantage-ground. 
Or on a jonmey looking round 
On fields of light bedropped with dew. 
An evergrowing revenue, 
Abraham owns a goodly land. 
An open overruling Hand. 
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94 



AT MOREH. 



Yield, plain of Moreh, food and rest 
To one beloved, divinely blest ! 
Valley, to flock and herd be green 
And ricb, the rounded bills between, 
Yon goats on eacb cerulean height 
Looking down on one delight ! 
Oft under Moreh, branching wide, - 
The weary pilgrim would abide. 
To draw new life from one deep spring 
Hard by the way of wandering 
One to be named in after-time 
The Well of Jacob. — ^Words sublime 
Shall sound, and Time for ever tell 
Of water from a* Living Well ! 



AT MOBEH. 25 



Thankful for good, on earih, in air, 
For heavenly bounty, heavenly care, 
For life health freedom raiment food^ 
And nninvaded quietude, 
Abram and Lot with one accord 
Builded an altar to the Lord, 
When shadowy fall, or vapours rise. 
For voluntary sacrifice ! 
Memorial-altar, meekly rear'd 
Li Moreh, where the Lord appeared ! 



36 



LUZ. 



BiMOTiNa thence, they took the road 
To Lnz, and halted, and abode. 
Did not the flowering aknond yield 
DeHght ? the cattle of the field ? 
Whoever leads a pastoral race 
Fain to move from place to place, 
Prizes water, chooses ground 
Likely to blossom and abound, 
Welcomes verdure, longs for rain 
On bleating hill and lowing plain. 

Abram had noted running brook. 
Highland, lowland, lilied nook ; 



LI7Z. 87 



Had joumey'd, rested, taken food 
XTntroubled by tlie giant-brood. 
Do bowmen now and then appear, 
Slingers, or snch as poize the spear, 
They threaten only beasts of blood 
Coming np from Jordan-flood. 
Shadows throng the sunny slopes. 
Fleeing, swift as antelopes ! 
What stealeth yonder P — ^hark ! a roar ! 
How it chafed the ridgy boar 
Fretted by the flooded canes ! 
While, drop by drop, the panther drains 
Bed life, the rapid waters rise. 
Fill her throat, and blind her eyes. 

So long as snows on Hermon melt. 
The river shall be heard and felt, 
A power the Ghrowler* may not brave — 
Death only keeps the narrow cave. 
Swift are the waters, strong to qneU 
The creatnres of the lower dell. 

* Growler, the Syrian Iwar, 



28 LUZ. 

He who created nature good 
Temper a rugged neiglibourliood ! 
Bephaim and Emim render tame ! 
Anak but a lofty name ! 



29 



INTO EGYPT. 



Bemoyinq, by divine command, 
From Lnz, to searcli the promised land, 
The sons of Eber take their way. 
Now, to the going down of day ; 
And now, beyond a land of drouth, 
Down to the Biver of the Sonth ! 
Locust and blight and want of rain 
Had bared the mountain and the plain 
Of growing com and herbage green, 
Jordan-flood and Nile between : 
Famine, for lack of other food. 
Devoured the very*Scorpion-brood. 



30 INTO BaYPT. 

Abram, forewam'd of coming dearth, 
Beaches a flat aUnvial earth, 
Thro' which the Nile that springs from heayen 
Streams seaward, parted into seven. 

Egypt, ere now to wandering eye 
Garden and field and granary, 
Yield Abram plenty, room provide 
In which the faithful may abide — 
Not for rnby pearl or gold, 
Not for wealth in field or f old. 
To barter honour ! not for creatnre 
Human, or aping human feature, 
Brood of a region unexplored, 
Whence the Blue Biver, long adored, 
Flowing down from springs of health, 
Diffuses universal wealth. 

If royal favour be a reed 
Like to fail in time of need, 
There might be found a readier aid, 
Neither doubtful nor delay'd* 



INTO BGlrPT. n 



In tiine of danger or delight, 
Would eacli believer call aright 
On Power and Wisdom Infinite. 
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MAMRB. 



A Terebinth with boughs outspread 
Overshades a sacred head : 
Abram in Mamre welcome f onnd, 
Boom to pitch, and folding-gronnd, 
Free range for such as browse or graze 
Herbage green or leafy sprays. 
Faith journeys, labours, rests in One 
Whose word is truth, whose will be done ! 
What other rest abides ? — 

A blast 
Shall sound, a shadow overcast 
The land, a tempest from afar 
Boll on, a hurricane of war, 



MAUBE. 85 



And having strack and overtihrown 
Emim and Znzim, big of bone 
And bigh of stature, qnell the might 
Of Borite and of Amorite, 
Overwhelm the pitchy plain 
Vainly peopled, wall'd in vain, 
Ere long to feel a deadlier ire 
, In fiery rain and stones of fire ! 



THE FOUR KINGS. 



What armies, drawn from North and East, 
Prepare the vultures' carrion. feast? 
Elam, a rider strong of arm 
To bend the bow, to strike alarm 
On flank or rear, men bearing down. 
Speeds xinder one of wide renown 

Chedorlaomer. They that dwell 
In Shinar follow Amraphel ; 
ElUsar (Arioch holds command) 
Had call'd out many a mountain-band ; 
And lastly, drawn from lands unknown. 
Strange tribes, and tongues of varying tone, 
With a murmuring flow or a droning hum, 
Under Tidal, king of nations, come. 



THE POUR KINGS. 87 

The forces various, yet combined 
And moved by one commanding mind, 
Shall balk obstmction, stem the strong, 
And roll each conntertide along. 

Empty the giant cities stand 
On Hauron's lofty table-land ! 
An Arab^might be found alone 
Haunting the monumental stone ; 
Or pale explorer from afar 
Tracking the march of early war 
From Bozrah down to the Dead Sea shore ! 
To the plain abandon'd evermore ! 



LOT, TAKEN AND RESCUED. 



Lot, robb'd of all, from kindred torn. 
Carried captive, made to monm, 
Could not, by intuition, know 
Who follow'd, day and nigbt, the foe ; 
Who, moved hnmanely, nobly moved, 
Under a leader well-approved. 
With Eshcol, Aner, and the lord 
Of Mamre, march'd with one accord. 

No big battalions shake the ground. 
Nor squadrons with a rushing sound : 
A single column thwarts the plain ! 
So might a cloud, with icy rain 
Freighted, with thunder or with death. 
Check in mid current vital breath. 



LOT TAKEN AND BBSCUED. 39 

Abram, beyond the sacred springs 
Of Dan, batb found the tented kings 
Mid slumbering hosts in the Sommer air, 
Unarm'd, and taken unaware. 

Fanicstruck, in disarray. 
Longing for the light of day, 
In doubt while kings and captains stand. 
Their forces fleet on either hand, 
Haunted ever by the sound 
Of wings and hooves and hollow ground ! 
What if the prey be left behind, 
Flock or herd or humankind. 
Silver gold or woven stuff, 
To live and breathe seems wealth enough ! 



Lot and the people of the plain, 
Deliver' d, homeward turn again : 
Who quelleth might, to Him be praise ! 
Who countermineth hidden ways ! 



t)2 



40 LOT TAKEN AND RBSCUED. 

Abram, returning day by day 
Meets acclamation all the way : 
The king of Salem, priest divine, 
Comes forth, providing bread and wine, 
Giving, for tithe devoutly given. 
Benediction full of heaven. 

Mount Arba draws admiring eyes ! 
Ascends the smoke of sacrifice 
For freedom W9n, and peace restored 
By a divinely tempered sword ! 

Victory, homage fairly won, 
Gk)od will and gracious benison. 
Moved Abram : wherefore wreathed smoke 
Went up from Arba's sacred oak. 

Then, having freed the bound, restored 
The spoil, and sheathed the righteous sword, 
Abram, content with doing good. 
Yet welcomed joy and gratitude. 
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A VISION. 



OuB shield in danger be the Lord ! 
To love Him, our divine reward ! 

A thiog of wonder and of awe 
Out of the dark appear'd to draw 
A lamp of fire, dead beasts between 
Moving, to scare the fowl unclean. 
A furnace, smoking from a^,: 
Show'd as a misty crimson star 
Portentous, such as might foreshow 
Memphian or Babylonian woe. 

Then open'd One the dreaming eye 
To look abroad o'er earth and sky. 
Without a sound, stars, flowing out 
From under, over, round about. 



42 A VISION. 

Own a clear fountain. — Lo, the dawn 

Gliding over bill and lawn ! 

Heralding the daily rule 

Of one tliat, drawing up the cool 

Drops that bedew the pastoral plain, 

Will give, for pearl and ruby, rain j 

O'er rough and smooth, flat ground or steep. 

Draw to fresh pasture goat and sheep, 

Roebuck and reem, to graze or browse ; 

Quicken blossom-bearing boughs ; 

Provide for kine, deep-udder'd, food ; 

And clothe the naked solitude — 

How lonely now ! — ^when peopled ? — then 

When, tranced, the dreamer gazed on men 

To come — ^from flowing Nile to where 

Euphrates freshens earth and air. 

Men free to wander, free to rest 

Under vine or figtree, blest 

With good, of good to choose the best. 



A VISION. 43 



Wliat Abram saw liis sons have seen, 
The joys, the glories whicli have been 
And are not. for joy to come ! 
Hear, all ye deaf ! and speak, ye dumb ! 
Hear Him ! and pray of Him to bless 
Faith in the' Lord our Righteousness. 



44 



HAGAR. 



Hagab, weeping by tlie well 
Of vision, heard, an Angel tell 
Of joy to come ; and having heard, 
Believed, and hail'd the gracious word. 
What followed ? lo, the promised birth ! 
The sons of Ishmael over earth 
Wander, or pitch on open ground 
Under the blue air bended round 
A moving rim without a bound. 



45 



THE HOLY ONES IN MAMRE. 



The Lord appear'd in Mamre : glow'd 
The tent-poles ! — down on one abode 
Brancli'd over, Imng with pitchy night, 

Lighted empyrean light ! 

Under a bongh at noon reclining 
Abraham mark'd a sudden shining : 
' And lo, beyond the conscious shade. 
Three Living Ones in light array'd ! 
He rose, he bow'd him to the ground : 
"My Lord, if favour I have found. 
Rest and refresh you while ye may 
Under the tree in the heat of the day. 
Let me, I pray you, water bring 
And bread, a freewill offering, 



4S THE HOLY 0NB3 IN MAMRE. 

And bathe yonr feet, and comfort you." — 

" We wiU abide tiU faU of dew." 
Memnon bath a tone forlorn 
Waken'd by the touch of mom ! — 
Round Mamre droppeth each bland word 
As when the rapt Elijah heard 
Cavem'd Horeb inly stirr'd ! 

Fled is the charm of early days, 
Of winning Oriental ways ! 
Stranger was then an honotir'd name ; 
What he wanted, whence he came, 
None inquired : he wander'd by ! 
He needed hospitality ! 

The shadows fall, the guests are gone : 
Two to the So^th are journeying on — 
The doom of evil, long delay'd, 
Lnpendeth ! 

Lord, when Abraham pray'd 
And pleaded long, and pardon craved 
For souls unwilling to be saved, 



THE HOLY ONES IN MAMRB. 47 

Thm^ Light allow'd for want of light, 

For bounded vision, Infinite ! 

Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right P 

Yea ! — Had the dooming angel found 

One grain of good on evil ground, 

In hall or bower one lowly mind. 

One prayer for fallen humankind. 

One mantle o'er tlfe naked flung, 

m 

One kind reply to cruel tongue, 
One pure white soul in chamber lone. 
One bended knee before the Throne, 
The dooming angel had gone by 
Bearing oblation, rapt on high, 
Without a cloud upon the brow 
Or tremor on the tongue — ^but rum — 
Sunk are the cities of the plain ! 
Unmoved the bitter depths remain. 
While Truth above the pitchy slime 
Shines as a beacon through all time 
Unquench'd, immovable, sublime. 
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HAGAE AND ISHMAEL. 



Haqab, without a heavenly guide 
Had in the wandering desert died. 

Want of water, want of food, 
Illimitable solitnde, 

Had brought her low : she felt forlorn ! 
Yet, had a poor, old, ragged Thorn, 
Lonely as she amid the wild, 
Shelter'd and screen'd her stricken child. 

A bowshot ofE, beyond the moan 
Of pain, the mother wept alone. 
Revolving how, not long ago, 
A poor bondwoman, big with woe, 
Not all-abandon'd nor abhorr'd, 
Had seen an angel of the Lord ! 
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Her lieart went up in one wild cry, 
And lo, an Angel from on Hgh, 
Pointing to water, bade lier draw 
To qnench the fiery pain. She saw, 
Eose up, and full of hope and joy. 
Drew to revive the dying boy. 
To drink new life ! to find one Spring 
Too deep for our imagining ! 

Sighs, tears, the bosom's rise and fall 
Are seen and heard — One knoweth all. 
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ISAAC OFFERED UP. 



Trial will come. The Lord commands 
Oblation : shall paternal hands 
Bind the beloved elected one 
Of God ? — behold the binding done ! 
The knife uplifted ! — hark ! a Bound 
To make the bounding heart rebonnd ! 

** Abraham ! Abraham ! lay not thine 
Hand on the lad ! " 

Voice divine, 
Calling on such as serve the Lord 
To drop the knife, to loose the cord. 
Bid tribes and nations, kings and czars, 
Abandon homicidal wars, 
And labour after mutual good, 
Promoting human brotherhood. 
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MACKPELAH. 



High above the common field 
A flower will put on light, or yield 
Fragrance, till one nngenial year 
Blow on the stem, and cut it sheer ; 
Or until time, that sappeth strength 
And fretteth beauty, felt at length. 
Make droop the lady of the land.' 
Sarah is dead ; and they who stand 
Before the cabin, making moan, 
Blend with another grief their own. 
The field of Ephron still is found, 
Still is Machpelah holy ground ; 
But not a branch of royal Heth 
Overhangs the cave of death. 
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Wild eyes, from under many a brow 
Of gloom, peer out of Hebron now ; 
Not such as gazed from Arba, when 
The giants, more humane than men. 
Heard Abraham pleading, not in vain. 

That earth might have her own again. 
Then Ephron, son of Zohar, gave 
The field, the timber, and the cave ; 
Yet, on entreaty gently made, 
He took the value duly weigh' d. 
Hail equal dealing ! bearing high ! 
Hail patriarchal dignity ! 



ftd 



EEBEEAH AND ELIEZEB. 



Altho' the pilgrim own a guide 
Divine, from dawn till eventide, 
Or thro' the wakeful wandering night ; 
Yet, if a sunheam daze the sight. 
Or mote or vapour float between. 
The leading Angel moves unseen. 

From Nahor-well a radiant one, 
After work divinely done, 
Ascends in silence, from on high 
While dew is falling silently. 
And many a camel drawing round 
The well, or kneeling on the ground. 

A camel-driver eyes the brink, 
And leaning over longs to drink, 

E 



M BSBKEAH AHD TiT.Tipnat- 

While fronting Nahor's open gate, 
Stands Eliezer, fain to wait 
Until the maid appointed come 
To draw for all, and lead them home. 
She Cometh, making glad the man 
Of God, the friend of Abraham. 
What is beauty, what is grace. 
Bounded form or oval &ce, 
All the charm of lips and eyes. 
Compared with kindly sympathies 
In look or word, in thought or deed. 
With such as suffer pain or need P 
Hail mutual trust and courteous ways 
Not nor profit nor for praise ! 
Faith had, in Bliezer, pray'd 
For eyes to see the chosen maid, 
For open understanding ears ; 
And hark ! the rapt believer hears 
A frank reply, with bounty fraught 
In word, in feeling, and in thought ! 
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So speak the voices from above ! 

Elect one, letting down in love 
Thy pitcher, draw, to quench the pain 
Of thirst, again — and yet again ! 

The maiden, having told her name 
And lineage, bronght to mind who came 
From Ur; how Faith had early won 
The gronnd of true dominion, 
Had reap'd ineffable reward 
Bowing down before the Lord. 

With bended head, and heart laid bare. 
Breathed Eliezer grateful prayer ; 
Then from the camel-train he brought 
A golden ear-ring finely wrought. 
And bracelets rich in solid gold ; 
Bestow'd them on the maid, and told 
Whence and from whom the token came. 
Naming a memorable name. 
Had gold a charm for orient eyes 
Of light P for hearts without disguise F 
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Gold against hononr could but weigh 
As a grain of dust in the sonny ray : 
To feel delight in doing good 
Is more than gold or gratitude. 

They who thirsted thirst no more ; 
Hnnger finds an open door : 
Now the weary turn to rest 
Assured ; for each is honour's guest : 
In Nahor lodges open mind ; 
Kind at heart is humankind. 

Duty will labour for the Lord, 
Above, below, at home, abroad, 
Approving well, by doing good. 
Both fatherhood and brotherhood, 
Such as, in patriarchal age, 
Welcomed the shepherd and the sage ; 
Lodged them, or gave the wandering train 
Leave to pitch on tented plain. 

Bebekah counted not for whom 
Water and food and bowery room 
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Had been provided ; never thonght 
Her worth a treasure to be songlit : 
When ask'd to give, she gave her all — 
When call'd, obey'd the heavenly call ; 
And letting drop devoted tearg 
To memory, then, mid hopes and fears 
Tnm'd on her camel from the door, 
To be remember'd evermore. 



BEBEKAH AND ISAAC. 



Still heaven bedews the folding-liour : 
Thy toaches, tranquillizing power, 
Toaoh Mm^ who waiteth, on the plain, 
The coming of a camel-train. 

A maiden check'd her camel. ''Who 
Cometh amid the falling dew P " 
Inquired the maiden. One replied 
(He who had proved a loyal guide) ' 
"It is my Master ! " 

Then the maid, 
Alighting, took a veil, and pray'd 
That Eliezer would proclaim 
Her lineage, country, home and name. 
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Isaacs, infomi'd, has drawn aside 
The yirgin, his a£Qanced bride, 
And not without a pure consent 
Lifted her veil in the nuptial tent. 
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FAITH AND RIGHTEOUSNESS. 



Not rapt, like Enoch : nor alone 
Laid in a lioUow way unknown, 
Abraham bow'd him down to die 
In common with humanity. 

They who dwell in Hebron know 
The field of Heth, the cave below : 
Into the cavern would ye look ? — 
Be mine to read an open book ! 
To ponder Him, the living Lord ! 
Our hope, our refuge, our reward ! 
Be mine to learn, how, girt with right, 
Abraham daunted heathen might ; 
How, when above the guilty plain 
Bed thunder hung, and fiery rain. 



FAITH AND BIGHTEOtTSKBSa 61 

A wandering Hebrew, faithful proved, 
Humanely, nay, divinely moved, 
Pleaded before a patient ear 
To bar the Judgment drawing near. 
And though in vain he pleaded, won 
The meed of duty nobly done. 

Yet, ye who call him f other j roam 
From land to land without a home ; 
Or linger, &int with hope deferred. 
Waiting — waiting for a word ! 

Never, elect of humankind. 
Turn from the Lord in heart or mind ! 
Doubt never Him who will command 
Bipe time to yield a fruitful land ! 
Pray for a guide and champion, arm'd 
To lead you thither, unalarm'd 
Whether around you howl the plain. 
Or forded torrent ramp amain. 
Or danger lurk in twilight glen 
Haunt of evilminded men ! 
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Fop you may verdure clothe the vale ! 
Dew Tain and fountain never fail, 
Free brook to wander, river free ! 
Fail never patriarchal tree ! 
Nor mountain, health on all around 
Breathing, guarding holy ground ! 

Ye know, from out of bondage brought, 
For whom air fire and water fought. 
Murrain, blight, or cloud on wing 
Like a river murmuring. 
Though unhappy, not forlorn. 
Yearn, people nobly bom, 
Yearn, in childhood youth or age. 
After holier pilgrimage. 
Whether Nature laugh or weep, 
Glad the guarded way to keep ! 

Pray for light, a robe divine, 
For wealth not found in golden mine. 
For health of mind, a heavenly boon. 
For joy, not waning with the moon ! 
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Pray for a faith with lifted brow 
To Heaven, a heart inclined to bow, 
A ready foot with filial awe 
To climb the mountain of the Law : 
May never pilgrim fail to climb, 
Tmant on the bank of Time ! 

In cavem'd Horeb Faith abode, 
Bapt in a chariot heavenward rode, 
Walk'd amid fire, or made the grim 
Lion to crouch and fawn on him 
Who fear'd God only. — 

Neither flood 
Nor fire, nor hand imbrued in blood, 
Nor pain nor want, nor evil eye 
Thwarting true nobility, 
Nor idle tongue nor laughter light 
Turn the right-doer from the right ! 
Directed by a radiant hand 
Bearing light from land to land. 
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Faith joumey'd over many a wild 
To find an only holy child, 
Him to believe, and evermore 
Follow after and adore. 

that in prayer, mankind might feel 
One bending over all who kneel ! 
One to the mourner drawing nigh ! 
Lifting up humility ! — 
To them who mook the lowly mood, 
Who doubt heaven-bom beatitude. 
The revelation from above, 
The word of truth, the light of love. 
And the fine hope akin to fear, 
A fable or a dream — appear, 
A melsEncholy morbid fume 
Wanting health for want of room ! 

When Paul before the Boman Chief 
Avow'd, proclaimed, and urged belief 
In life to come, from death redeemed, 
The Boman thought he raved or dream' d. 
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Did Noah warn a world in vain, 
Men now weigli earth, and gnage the rain 
To prove it could not drown the plain : 
Nov)f from an ape the birth derive 
Of Enoch taken up alive. 

From oral and from written word 
Turning, or having blindly err'd, 
Doubt in a dream will wander herey 
Till fluttered by a winged fear, 
It mormiir ere the dream take flight. 
Draw up the blind and let in light ! 

Though angel after angel come 
Unheeded, thou be never dumb, 
FdUvng leaf at foot of mirth ! 
Bellj proclaiming earth to earth ; 
Tolling with an iron tang! 
Till Ambition feel a pang. 
And near an open grave forego 
Dominion over mortal woe ! 
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^^ Memento mori!" — Child of light, 
Intuitiyelj doing right, 
Or early train'd to find the way 
Of life, walk humbly, watch and pray ; 
" Bemember thy Creator ! " live 
To God ! — or dying, freely give 
Back to the Giver vital breath 
Diviner than to lodge with death. 
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ISAAC AND ESAU. 



" My father, will it please thee now 
Eat •£ my venison P " 

" Who art thou ? "— 
" Thy firstborn, Esau : I have done 
Thy bidding ; eat, and bless thy son.'' 

Trembling all over, moaning low, 
Isaac replied, " day of woe ! 
Betray'd, deluded, old and blind, 
I must have wander'd in my mind ! 
I took another for my heir, 
I bless'd another unaware ! " 

Then Esau lifted up a cry 
Forlorn, a cry of agony ! 
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**Me, also, my father, bless ! 

Dew droppeth on the wilderness ! 
» 

The bine air girdeth more than one ! 

Bless me, my father ! " 

" Bless my son ! 

Let each enjoy the rain, the dew. 

The light of heaven, not meant iorfew! 

Yet, will ye wander nnder heaven ! 

Lord, remove the bitter leaven ! " 
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ESAU AND JACOB. 



beating heart without a sonnd ! 
Year after year hath laboured round 
Since, blind and old, a father bless'd 
Two sons, withholding only rest. 

The younger, lying down alone, 
Pillowy' d on a chosen stone, 
Beholdeth angels come and go. 
On high, in middle air, below, 
Each on an errand great or good, 
Silent each as solitude ! 

Doth a terror lift his hair ! 
Hark ! a Voice ! the Lord is there ! 
The Voice that sounded, sounds for aU^ 
"A still small voice ! " a heavenly call ! — 

F 
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to set up a pillar ! pour 
Oil ou tlie top, and God adore ! 
0, while night melteth into day, 
To heed the call, and go the way ! 

Jacob, the call obeying, won 
A dwelling, wealth, dominion ; 
Yet, he never gathered rest! 
Few and evil, he confessed, 
Were the days accounted blest. 

If heart with heart but ill accord, 
Who rests at home ? or joys abroad ? 
Better keep watch over flocks by night, 
Feel hunger gnaw, or winter bite ; 
Hear mountain unto mountain howling, 
Or haunted jungle inly growling. 
Than lodge with one who coineth lies ! 
Than couch with pining jealousies ! 

Years, weary years have gone their round 
Since Jacob stood on holy ground ; 
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And lo, the pilgrim, then alone, 
Bales over thousands now, his own, 
Men, women, children, cattle — thriven 
To £Q1 a land divinely given ! 

Who rides to meet him, mounted high, 
Leading a warlike company ? 
One earlier born, and later blest 
With health, strength, riches — all but rest ! 

Edom had joumey'd far and wide 
Till noon — again, till eventide — 
From brook to brook, from well to well. 
To where the sons of Ishmael dwell. 
Or wander wild of heart and eye. 
The proper brood of Araby. 
Like them o'er wastes of stone or sand, 
Looking for a better land, 
Boam'd Edom, till athwart his way 
A Water barr'd the gates of day. 

As, after sweeping hill and plain. 
An eagle reassumes her reign 
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Over the mountains, so, among 
Bocks, bj the bine air overhnng, 
Beign'd Edom. — Thence, divinely moved 
To do an action heaven-approved, 
The wanderer speeds to greet another, 
A brother to make glad a brother ! 

Esan, lighting down in haste. 
Falls, embracing and embraced. 
On one bow'd neck. 

A natural tear 
Drops Bachel, looking forth in fear. 

Full hearts and overflowing eyes 
And humanizing memories. 
Prevail : the tamer of the wild. 
Overruled, is reconciled. 



78 



JOSEPH m EGYPT. 



A thinker and a doer, one endow'd 
To teach the dreamer how to read a dream, 
Joseph, the son of Israel, had endured 
Hardship, oppression, outrage undeserved. 

Envy and hatred earlj had conspired 
Against him — had waylaid him unaware. 
And barter'd flowing life for current money. 

Sold to the stranger, into bondage sold, 
Employ' d, promoted, tempted, wrong'd, belied, 
And cast without a hearing into prison. 
Him neither cloud nor sunshine, fiery bolt 
Nor gleam of opening heaven, found unprepared : 
He walk'd by faith, and living up to light 
Kept a clear mind, an uncorrupted heart, 
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An eye to pierce the very duBgeon-gloom. 

Coming, lie moved between the narrow bars, 
Light from above ! an angel of the Lord ! 

Men welcome one can feel for mortal pain 
And sympathize with sorrow : they admire 
One who can thread the labyrinth of thought ; 
They, cast on stony places, seem athirst 
For heaven-bom prophecies of good to come. 

Pharaoh, the king of Egypt, dream'd a dream 
Of wonder. 

Feeding by the river Nile, 
Sleek and well-favonr'd, seven fat kine behold 
Swallow'd by seven lean hungry gaunt and grim ! 

Again he dreameth. 

Seven full ears of com 
Bank, on one stalk high-reaching, are devour'd 
By seven thin ears, scorch' d, shrivel' d by the blast ! 

Pharaoh awoke ; and, troubled by the vision, 
Gall'd for who rend the veil of mystery, 
Buling the phantom with a rod of power. 
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Smninon'd in haste, magicians, deem'd profound 
In divination, tried to read the dream — 
In vain — they conld not free the mind from care. 

Then a cupbearer, while he gave the cap 
Into the hand of Pharaoh trembled, saying, 

"0 King, I now remember my misdeeds. 
I call to mind a man who conld interpret 
Dreams, a yonng Hebrew, noble, deeply wrong'd : 
He tended me in prison, eased my pain, 
Explain'd onr dreams, and glad of coming good. 
Humanely tonch'd on time and mortal change. 

Ere long, according to the word of truth, 
Mercy look'd down, and piiy raised me up. 
Then, when that Hebrew out of penal ward 
Drew me, he murmur'd, * Name me to the King ! ' 
It doth repent me that I did it not. 
In joy forgetting grief." 

" Gt), make amends,*' 
Said Pharoah, sternly, '' Find him, bid him come. 
That Hebrew captive ! carry from the king 
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An order to the Captain of the guard 

To bring Hm : clothed with honour let him come ! " 

He came and 'heard a memorable dream, 
And told the meaning. 

" Seven good years, king, 
Are coming, full, and running up the bank 
And flowing over ! take them while they flow ! 
Seven years shall follow, barren as the sands 
Left naked by the waters going down. 

Forewarn' d, the plenty seasonably store 
In royal granaries. The king will know 
How and by whom to gather np and gamer 
Plenty ; my lord will name them, and appoint 
One over all, to ponder and arrange 
Fit channels for the sevenfold overflow : 
So may the life of Pharoah be prolonged ! " 

The yonng man ended ; and the king replied : 
Enlightened by the wisdom from above 
To deal with preordain'd calamity, 
Draw near : receive our ring ! put on our power ! 
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Clothed in fine linen, with a chain of gold, 
Bide forth, a rnler over all the land 
Of Egypt, second only to the king ! 
And jou, in council present, be prepared 
To bow the knee before him ! go, proclaini 
Our will and his promotion. 

All is done ! 
Dream and interpretation prove divine. 
Seven years of plenty gathered and enjoyed. 
With full provision made for af ter-dearth. 
Argue foreknowledge. 

Coming from afar, 
From Ethiopia and Arabia drawn. 
From Saba and from Syria, wandering men 
Come to buy com : among them, yet apart. 
Ten from the land of Canaan, Hebrew-bom, 
Arriving, bow them down before the lord 
Appointed over Egypt. 

Not unknown 
They bend : the Buler with a thoughtful eye 
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Noting their homage, with a touch of pity 
DweUing on what had been, once more beholds 
Stars pale before the sun, and sheaves of com 
Fall to the ground before one standing sheaf. 
Yet, more to try them, he will keep unknown, 
Inquiring, by a rough interpreter, 
" Whence come ye ? wherefore ? — to spy out the land 
In all its want, in all its nakedness P " 

"Nay, to buy food in Egypt' are we come, 
True men, my lord ; thy servants are not spies : 
Sons of one father are we ; one is noty 
And one, our youngest brother, bides at home." 

" Let him come down ! go bring him, one of you, 
In proof of what ye are : meanwhile remain 
In ward until he come." 

The brethren, drawn 
Together, whisper : Judah speaks aloud : 

"Verily ! we are guilty toward our brother. 
In that we saw the anguish of his soul 
When he besought us, and we would not hear : 
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Therefore calamity is come upon ns." 

" Said I not, do not sin against the child ? " 
Interposed Benben, '* but je wonld not listen : 
Wherefore, behold, his blood is now required." 

The Hnler, inly troubled, gave command 
To fill their sacks with com, restore their money. 
And speed them on their journey, only adding, 

" Your brother Simeon must remain behind 
Until ye bring your younger brother down ; 
Betum with him, or see my face no more." 

Jacob hath call'd a meeting : how procure 
Food ? — ^he well knew what hinder'd ; yet inquired, 
" Why stand ye gazing one upoti another ? 
Must all we die, and Simeon pine in prison. 
Lest one man feel offended ? — ^get you down 
Into the land of Egypt, go, buy food ! 
Take double money ! " 

Judah made reply, 
" Father, we dare not go without our brother : 
The ruler bade me bring him." 
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"Wherefore tell 
The man, you had a brother ? " 

"I but told 
That which he knew already : he appear'd 
A true diviner, holding truth divine. 
Father, I bind me now, before you all. 
To bring my brother back, or bear the blame 
For ever." 

" Go, then, with him ! — carry down 
A present, nuts and almonds, balm and honey. 
Spices and myrrh, of each a chosen store ; 
And may the God of Abraham overrule 
The ruling powers to mercy ! — take the lad. 
But come not back without him, lest ye bring 
My grey hairs down with sorrow to the grave : 
Bereaved of whom I love, I am bereaved." 

Again the brethren bow them down before 
The Ruler over Egypt : he, beholding, 
Said to his steward, " Boom and food provide 
For man and beast, so long as they remain : 
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Use the men kindly, coming from afar ; 
Make ready, thej shall dine with me at noon." 

He spake : the steward took the strangers home. 
Beuben reported how they found their money, 
Each in his sack.. '' My lord, receive it now 
Doubled." The steward answer'd, " Be assured 
I had your money : bathe your feet, lie down 
And rest till noon." 

Then Simeon, by command, 
Enter'd, reyiving hope. 

They have prepared 
Their present : hark ! the Buler is arrived, 
And, lo, each offering, in order laid. 
By duty tender'd and by grace received ! 

Bapt on familiar objects for awhile 
Bemain*d the Buler : then, in the Hebrew tongue. 

Inquired of Beuben how they fared at home. 
" Your father — he is yet alive and well, 
The old man of whom ye spake ? " 

" Our father lives ; 
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Thy servant still enjoys his nsnal health." 

" Is that yonr youngest brother ? " 

" Yea, my lord." 

" May God be gracious unto thee, my son ! " 
Turning, the Ruler glided from the room, 
And sought a solitude in which to weep ; 
Then, having wash'd the tears away, and smoothed 
His brow, he reappeared, and gave command 
To set on bread. 

The brothers, duly placed, 
Are not the guests of Famine ! 

Though abroad 
The ground appear all barren, plenty teems 
In lake and river ; tho' the date untimely 
Drop from the bough, and that which promised bread 
Pine, lean and leaner, mid the parching air; 
Yet, grain in store, dried fruits or candied, beans 
And onions, oxen, many a sheep and goat, 
And fowl on granary-floor, betoken not 
Famine lone gnawing at an empty crib. 
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What Nature crayes, contented with enough, 
Eat, drink, enjoy ! be merry while ye may ! , 

Bough is the road that climbs to heavenly rest ! 
At dawn, the sons of Israel, full of hope. 
Clear of the city take their homeward way. 

Ere long, fleet horsemen, arm'd with sword and spear. 
Follow them, flank, and threaten round about : 
" Halt ! '* cried the leader, " Each of you unload 
His beast, and open each of you his sack : 
Bvil for good be never current money ! 
Unload and open ! should the cup be found 
Ye must return ; if not, proceed and prosper." 

The sacks are opened, searched : the cup is found ! 
The brethren rend their garments, load again 
Their beasts, and turn them back, they care not whither. 

Before the Ruler brought without delay. 

They, innocent of theft yet overawed, 
I 

Fall to the ground heartbroken. 

Then a voice, 
" What have ye done ? ye knew I could divine." 
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Judah stood up, drew near, and made reply : 
"What shall we say ? how stand before my lord 
Clear in his sight ? — ^we know not how the dup 
Of divination, found among our com. 
Came there : we took it not ; we are not thieves : 
Yet, are we guilty men ! we suffer justly, 
Delivered into bondage by the Lord ! *' 

"Him, whom the cup was found on, we detain, 
(Replied the Ruler) you may now return." 

Then utter'd Judah an imploring cry : 

" Bear with me ! turn not from me ! be not wroth 

Against me ! Thou, to Pharaoh like in power 

Be like in mercy, too. 

My lord inquired, 

* Have you a father or a brother ? ' 

*Yea, 

(Thy servants answer' d) we have still a father, 

f 

An old man, and a child of his old age, 
A little one, our brother — one is not : 
The child alone remaineth of his mother. 
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Loved all the more for loss of the beloved ? ' 

* Let him come down with yoxi,* (my lord rejoined). 
' The lad (we pleaded) cannot leave his &ther ; 

We dare not bring him lest our father die.' 

* Except yonr brother come (my lord replied) 
Remain in Canaan, see my face no more.' 
When next our father bade ns go for com, 

We said, *we may not go without our brother.* 
Our father answer'd, * Children, know ye not 
How my wife Rachel bare me two sons only ? 
One went out from me never to return ! 
If now ye take this other child away. 
And mischief should befal him, ye will bring 
My grey hairs down with sorrow to the grave.' 
Then did I pledge my life to bring him back 
Or bear the blame for ever. O my lord, 
Bid me not go without him, lest thou bring 

I 

Those grey hairs down with sorrow to the grave ! 
Make me thy bondman ; send my brothers home. 
How could I leave the well-beloved behind ? 

G 
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How bear to meet my father, wrong'd, bereaved, 
Abandon'd unto sorrow evermore ? '* 

When Jndab ended, he that heard him, call'd 
An officer in waiting : " Clear the court 
Of all that are not Hebrews." 

They are gone. 
The Buler, rapt as in a trance beyond 
The troubled life before him, rests awhile : 
On tired emotion, heaving, settles down 
Silence, as broods an Halcyon o'er the deep. 
O for the calm that oometh from Above ! 
to be found, amidst a dread suspense, 
Not guilty ! 

You, in that Egyptian hall 
Awaiting judgment, hearken ! 

" Ye are found 
Not guilty : Judah, pleading, hath prevailed. 
Gro on your journey, go without delay : 
Ye thought me stem ; I am not what I seem'd — 
I — I — am Joseph ! doth my father live ? 
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Draw nearer — ^be not troubled — I am he 
Whom from the pit in Dothan drawing np 
Ye sold to Midian. God hath oyermled 
All for oar good : He sent me on before 
To reap and gamer plenty sevenfold." 

Then on the neck of weeping Benjamin 
He fell, and kiss'd him ; Idss'd his brethren round 
About him weeping ; after which, he cried, 
" Gro to my father ; tell him all ! declare 
My power and glory ; pray of him to come 
Down with his people : wagons shall he sent 
To bring them, well -provided, guarded well : 
Four years of dearth remain : depart in peace !" 

They journey happily to gladden home. 
Pharaoh, of all projected or performed 
Approving, where the royal flocks and herds 
Range over Goshen, order'd pastoral ground 
To be allotted, giving strict command 
To forward preparation. 

Timely lodged 
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JOSEPH m EGYPT. 

In Goshen, dnly rested and refresh'd, 
Patriarch and people, Hebrew-bom, are ready 
One to receive from ont of the forgotten ! 
One of their own, a man divinely moved 
Whether to read the f ntnre or to reign ! 
By faith and love exalted, riding forth 
High on a chariot, royally arrayed ! 

Him, on alighting, they with one accord 
Receive, and lead him nnto where, retired 
From observation, Israel mused alone. 

At sound of feet the patriarch lifted up 
Dim eyes ; and lo, one bending over him ! 
One falling on his neck and kissing him ! 

Like as on naked bough oi* top sublime. 
Or trunk with hoary lichen overgrown. 
Dew falls in silence, falls the dew of joy 
Gtently, outwelling from a depth divine. 



JACOB TO HIS SONS. 



Gather ronnd me while je may, 
Ye 80II8 of Jacob, lend a willing ear : 

Voices come from far awaj ! 
Hope bath a toncb, an undertone, of fear. 

Benben, m j strength ! high 
Beginning, native dignity ! 

Was it bnt an airy dream. 
Unstable, like as glides a stream ? 

Simeon, Levi, one in will 
To plot against hnmaniiy. 

Whether drawn for good or ill 
The sword is edged with misery ! 



90 JACOB TO mS SONS. 

Into their secret come not thou, my soul ! 
To plots, mine honour, be not thou united ! 
Wilful, their anger raged without control ; 
One wrong with many an outrage they requited. 
Cursed be their anger, their revenge accursed. 
Fierce, cruel, deadly ! — Them will I divide 
In Jacob ; them, conspiring to be first 
In Israel, will I scatter far and wide. 



X 



Judah, thou art he whom all 
Thy brethren, all the people, praise : 

Foes before thee fly or fall : 
Thy hand be on their neck ! — Upraise 
The children of thy father bowing down 
Before thee : love is sweeter than renown. 
Judah ! lo a lion's whelp 
Going up on the prey unaware ! 
What availeth human help 
By the sword or the spear or the snare ? 



JACOB TO HIS SONa 91 

» 

Like a lion he croucheth awhile, 
Yea he stoopeth to spring up amain ! 

Would ye try to come round him with guile ? 
Would ye rouse him ? — go sleep with the slain ! 

Who is binding a foal to the vine, 
And a colt fair of stature and shape ? 

Who is washing his garments in wine ? 
Who is drinking the blood o' the grape P 
His eyes, they are redder than wine, 
Than the flush in the dawning of light ! 
His teeth, more than milk o' the k^Ie 
Or foam on the billow, are white ! 



An haven of the sea, where ships at anchor ride, 
Borders on Zidon : there shall Z6bulon abide. 



A strong ass, couch'd between too burdens, prizes 
Best ; loathes not food, nor drudgery despises : 
A pleasant land is good with plenteous fare : 
Issachar stoops broad shoulders made to bear. 



JACOB TO IDB SQHSL 

Ban jadge the people ! lead a double tribe, 
In mur a oonqueroTy in peace a Bcaibe ! 

A serpent bj the iray. 

An adder on the track. 

Deranging ann'd array. 

While bitten, tambled back. 
Horse and rider roU on the ground ! 
Eaith awaited salvation, and found. 



A troop shall oyerrun and overpower 

Chbd : *he in turn will role the conquering hour. 



Bread in Asher be thick on the ground ! 
Hoyal dainties in Asher abound ! 



Naphtali bounds as a hind ! 
Yet is he gentle of kind. 

Keen as a wolf in the grey 
Dawn, or at evening hour. 



JACOB TO HIS SON& M 



Benjamin follows the prey, 
Bavenons, wild to devour. 



Joseph, a fruitful bough, 

A fruitful bough, by a well. 

Whose branches run over the wall. 

Shall spread and flourish as now. 

Him archers mark'd — arrows fell 

About him ; yet only to gall ! 
His bow abode in strength ! his lifted hands 
By that were strengthened which for Israel stands. 
That Power, the staff, the shepherd, and the stone 
Of Israel, everlasting and alone ! 
The God o' thy father gird thee round with love ! 
Bless thee with blessings both of heaven above 
And of the deep that lyeth under ! — bless 
The breasts, the womb, with health and fruitfulness ! 
The blessings of thy father have prevailed 
Above those blessings which have never fail'd 



U JACOB TO HIS SONS. 

Unto the bound of the everlasting hills ! 

Like as on Harmon dew benignly stills, 
Fall benediction on adoring brow 
Uplifted into heaven ! be blessed thon ! 

My words are ended : heed my parting breath : 
Leave not my bones in Egypt after death. 



M 



THE LINTEL. 



Faith hath a lintel sprinkled o'er with blood, 
Each door-post sprinkled. — Lord, the dwelling keep ! 
Our Ark of refuge from the drowning flood ! 
Our Anchor, though eternal be the deep ! 
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A SONG OF MOSES. 



Sing to the Lord ! He lias triumphed 
In glory all alone ! 
Horse and rider are sunk in the sea 
By Jehovah overthrown ! 

The Lord is my strength and my song ! 
The Lord is become my salvation ! 
The God of my fathers, my God ! 
to build him an habitation ! 

The Lord is a man of war, 
The Lord of hosts his name ! 
Almighty, doing wonders, 
Evermore the same ! 



A BOKO OF M 06E& 97 



The cliariotB of Pharaob, his host 
And captains of high degree, 
Are drown'd in the water of Edom 
Deep in the red coral sea ! 



Lord, by the blast of thy nostrils 
Ghither'd and piled heap on heap, 
The waters appeared as congeal'd, 
Monntains hung over caves in the deep ! 



The enemy said, " I will up 

Pursue them and overtake ! 

I will spoil them, and fatten my sword, 

Encounter rebellion, and break ! *' — 



Thou blewest ! — the sea covered Pharaoh ! 
He sank to the bottom as lead : 
He lyeth, still as a stone, 
Unmov'd in the camp of the dead. 



A SONG OF MOSES. 

Sing to the Lord ! He has triumphed 
In glory all alone ! 
Horse and rider are snnk in the sea 
By Jehovah overthrown ! 
He made the wind to blow ! His role the waters own ! 
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BALAAM'S PABABLE. 



Shall I curse whom the Lord hath not cursed ? 

Defy whom He hath not defied ? 

From the top of the rocks have I first 

Beheld them, far-spreading and wide, 

A people elect and alone 

To dwell in a land of their own. 



Number Jacob ! of Israel record 

But a fourth ! tell the motes or the dust ! 

Determine the way of the Lord ! 

Let me die. Lord, the death of the just ! 

Let me live ! and in yielding my breath 

Go to God from the chamber of death ! 



loo BALAAirs PABABLK. 

Ood is not a man, to deny 

Wliat he dotli ! not a man to repent ! 

Can Truth be prevail'd on to lie ? 

Can Judgment unduly relent ? 

I am order'd to bless who are blest ! 

What am J, to arraign or arrest ? 

To Jacob C5an evil belong ? 
Perverseness in Israel appear P 
The shout of a king is among 
The deliver'd ! a Saviour is near ! 
Push the hunters, imperial horn ! 
Prevail, as an arm'd Unicom ! 

Unto Jacob enchantment is nought; 
Nor can Israel endure divination : 
They have found the salvation they sought, 
From the nations a separate nation ! 
Lo, a lion ! behold him arise 
Devouring the round of his eyes ! 



BALAAM'S FABABLB. lOl 

He is watching the prey to devour ! 
He is stooping to spring up amain ! 
He is draining the fountain of power ! 
He is drinking the blood o' the slain ! 
Better leave him alone with the prey 
Than afEront him in battle array ! 

Jacob, how goodly be the tents divine ! 
As cedars by the waters spread abroad ! 
As gardens by the river ! Israel, thine 
Be as lign-aloes planted by the Lord ! 



' One higher than Agag, a king, 
Ont of Egypt is marching with power, 
As an Unicom nimble and strong, 
As a lion the prey to devour ! 
He couch'd, he lay down. — O beware 
How ye rouse him, and kindle his rage ! 
How ye thwart him ! — ^Let Amalek be 
Alone on a terrible page ! 



102 BALAAM'S FARABLfi. 

He who curses the calFd, is accursed ; 

He who blesses the chosen, is blest. 

I am faint — I would fain be at home — 

I am weary, and would be at rest ! 
Yet, ere I go to where my people dwell. 
Forewarn' d, I warn you ; told, the future tell. 
I look on Amalek among the past ! 
I see the Kenite from his aerie cast ! 
Asshur hath climb'd, and borne the brood away ; 
He strikes the flying like a bird of prey ! 
Edom dislodged, and Moab robb'd of land, 
To desolation leave a wild command. 
From Chittim ships, from Javan armies come ! 
Asshur is buried, Eber deaf and dumb. 
Hail sceptred hand to rule the timely wise ! 
Hail light benign to wandering hearts and eyes ! 
Be mine to view the glory from afeir ! 

a 

To find Him by the leading of a star ! 

Our latter end is dark — we know not what we are. 
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A SONG OF MOSES. 



GiYB ear, ye heavens ! and thou 
Earth, lean to my doctrine ! allow 
My doctrine to fall as the rain 
On the grass ; to distil as the dew 
On mountain and valley and plain 
To feed the green herb and renew ! 

Bemember the name of the Lord ! 
Ascribe ye to Ood, in accord, 
Dominion. To Him all the pure, 
The meek and the noble, belong : 
By Him truth and judgment endura, 
The Bock of my refuge ! the Strong ! 
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104 A SONG OF MOSES. 

Alone in a desolate land 
He f onnd, yea, he took by the hand 
One lost in a wild howling waste ! 
He taught him to know the Most High, 
And kept, as a jewel enchased. 
An apple, the light of the eye. 



The fowls of the air look for food 
And find. — Aa an eagle her brood 
Stirs up, flutters over the nest. 
And bears, on the breadth of her wing. 
Each loved one to loftier rest — 
So God out of danger can bring 
His own ; can exalt, and provide 
With pleniy far-flowing and wide ; 
With honey from out o' the rock. 
And oil, and the &t o' the wheat ; 
With f&thng of herd or of flock. 
And roots making savoury meat ; 



A SONG OF MOSBS. 106 



With butter and milk o' the kine, 
And fmits, and the blood o' the vine — 
Poor riches, if Plenty repine ! 
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THE SONG OF DEBORAH. 



PBAISE Him, the Lord onr Avenger, 
People delivered from death ! 
Kings, princes, acknowledge Jehovah, 
Giver and taker of breath ! 



Lord, when from Edom the mighty 

March'd in a terrible hour. 

Earth trembled, and heaven dropped water, 

Melted each mountain of power ! 

Seir rock'd ! Sinai fled from before Thee ! 

Fled as a mist or a shower ! 



THB SONG OF DBBORAH. 107 

Shamgar, the eon of Anak, on dark days 
Had fall'n. Deserted seem'd the royal ways : 
On path or goat track poor men glided by 
From lodge or Tillage silent as the sky, 
Emptied of life by heathen tyranny, 
Emptied till I — ^I Deborah, arose,. 
A mother wounded by congenial woes ! 
They made new gods. War raged abont each gate : 
Who among forty thousand would await 
The shock P — not Israel, wanting sword and spear. 
Weighted with gods not made to see or hear ! 

Bulers of Israel, toward you we yearn 
Willingly offer'd ! O from you to learn 
Devotion, self-denial known to few, 
Faithful to God, and to the people true ! 

speak, ye who ride on white asses, 
Judges, who walk by the way. 
From clangour of archers delivered 
Heard ye not one roundelay ? 



106 THE SONG OF DEBORAH. 

Hark ! up from the drawing of water 
Women are chaunting, in joy, 
The might of the mover of forces 
Able to save or destroy ! 

Awake ! up Deborah ! waken 
Rapture to join in the song ! 
Up, leading captivity captive, 
Barak, thou son of the strong ! 
Abinoam happy acconnted ! 
Noble to noble belong ! 

Lord^ unto them that are faithful 
Near in the battle be Thou ! 
Me, call'd to rule over the people. 
Daily with wisdom endow ! 

From out of Ephraim various bands unite, 
Arm'd against Amalek, with Heth to fight 
Lord of few people, yet, Benoni brings 
Life freely, first and last of offerings ! 



THE BONO OF DBBORAH. 109 

From out of Machir governors come down^ 
Scribes from Zabtilon, writers of renowii. 
Go down, defend the valley, from afar 
Coming, and yon that govern Issachar ; 
March nnder Barak, fight ye and prevail ! 
Deborah biddeth all her children hail ! 
In Benben is division, donbt, delay : 
With him tomorrow comes before to-day. 
To die were better than aloof to keep 
(Bapt in the bleating of the folded sheep) 
While rage the heathen, and the people die ! 
Better calm death than qniet infamy ! 
Gilead, too meek for patriotic pride, 
Would, beyond Jordan, ont of reach abide. 
Dan skulks in ships, and Asher on the shore 
Strays : O my heart ! is manliness no more ? — 
Nay, ye are manly, bearing sword and shield, 
ZabtUon, Naphtali, to take the field. 
Then only yielding when the life ye yield ! 



110 THB BOKO OF DEBOBAH. 

The kings came and fought. Wo to Hazor 
Hanghtilj trampling the plain ! 
For power and for glory he panted, 
Warring for empire— in vain ! 
Thy waters, Megiddo, run pnrple, 
Full o' the blood o' the slain ! 



Heaven plagued him : the stars in their courses 

Fought against Sisera ! — ^Yea, 

The rivers leap'd out of their channels, 

Breaking the battle array ! 

Bose Elshon, that ancient of rivers 

Kishon, to swe.ep them away ! 



Exult, my soul ! strength is trodden 
Down in the thick o' the crush ! 
The hooves of the horses are broken 
Plunging ! — To ruin ye rush 



THE SOKO OF DBBOBAH. Ill 



Hard-hearted, in chariots of iron ! 
Wildly the waters come down ! 
Thejr rise, they run over ! — Oblivion 
Cover all evil renown ! 



" Gnrse Meroz ! " the voice of an angel 
Cried, coming down from the Lord : 
" Gnrse Meroz, the battle declining, 
Base, disobedient, abhorr'd ! 



-» J I » 



Blessed be Jael above women, 
Jael, of Heber the wife ! 
One enter'd her tent in the gloaming, 
Sisera fleeing for life. 
He ask'd her for water : she gave him 
Milk and the butter o' kine ; 
Then flinging a coverlet over, 
Bade him in quiet recline. 

He sleepeth — she taketh a hammer— 
Draweth a nail from the tent — 



112 THE SONG OF DBBOBAH. 

And silent as death o'er tlie sleeper- 
Leaneth — and doth not relent — 
She driveth a nail through his temples ! 
Groaning, he boweth him down 
To death, giving up to a woman 
All that remain'd of renown. 



The mother of Sisera looketh 
Out, at a window, all day — 
" Why tarry the wheels of his chariot P 
What can he mean by delay ? " 
Her ladies refrain from replying : 
She to her question replies 
By question on question, an echo 
Each from the cavern of sighs ! 
" What ! have they not sped ? not divided. 
Princes and captains, the spoil, 
To each man, it may be, a damsel 
Noble, or able to toil ? 



THB BONG OF DBBORAH. 118 



To Sisera royal apparel. 
Needlework, colonr'd as rain 
With light in the bow interwoven, 
Beauty and wealth appertain : 
Why tarry the wheels of his chariot P- 
What if he come not again ! " 

Lord, may thine enemies perish ! 
Bnt who in duty delight. 
Be they as the sun when he goeth 
Forth in the power of his might ! 
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GIDEON. 



Behold, as locnsts o'er the fields of sleep, 

The sons of Midian swarm tlie plain ! 
Spears wave, and arrows thro' the welkin sweep 
As fiery sands or icy rain ! 

Camels stretch from sky to sky, 
Myriads slowly drawing nigh 
Out of breadths of open sun 
Into gleams from Hesper won ; 
Whilst in the van of hunger and of hate, 
Doom'd Amalek feeds high on Israel's lost estate. 

An Angel gladdens Ophrah's conscious oak ; 
And lo, with lifted eyes and hands, 



GIDBOK. lift 

Gtideon, impatient of a foreign yoke, 
Before the wingM warrior stands ! 
Flesh of kid, and cakes new-made, 
Votive on the rock are laid; 
And as tmth is brought to light, 
Chiding wrong and clearing right. 
Out of the rock a tongue of nimble flame 
Consumes the sacrifice, and wraps th' angelic frame. 



Altar of Baal ! down even to the ground ! 
Grove, never more shall gale or breeze 
Fill the prophetic soul with ominous sound, 
Sighing among the solemn trees ! 
Son of Joash, haste to smite 
Crest of fire and arm of might, 
Pierce the shield and break the bow, 
Lay the proud invader low. 
Blow, blow the trumpet ! each a louder blast 
And scatter them as leaves, or fruit untimely cast ! 



116 GIDBOK. 

Who saw the chosen soldiers lap the stream, 

And raised three hundred mighty men ? 
Who heard a dreamer tell an evil dream 
Ere tmmpet-tongued, glen challenged glen ? 
Sudden came the deadly shock ! 
Blood is on the Raven's Bock ! 
All in vain the mighty fly — 
Kings and lords and captains die ! 
Who bathed the sword ? who dyed it doubly red P 
Who but our God so great a host discomfited ? 
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MEECY. 



BiMEMBER we are dnst, 

And Tbou art God ! Forgive 
Our want of tmth, onr want of trust, 

The days we darkly live : 
Mercy bad spared the cities of the plain 
For twice five righteous persons sought in vain. 



The man of Uz, renown'd 

For patience, cursed the day 
And cursed the night, while roll'd on ground 

In woe and pain he lay : 
The words flew up ; — ^but mercy still was near 
To plead for pardon in a willing ear ! 



118 MERCY. 

The prophet of the Lord, 
The leader of the host, 

When Israel cried, with one accord, 

« 
On Edom's fiery coast, 

For water ! oh ! for water ! smote the stone 

In wrath, impatient of their angry moan. 



If he, the very meek, 

Elected from among 
Thy people. Lord, could rashly speak. 

Forgive a froward tongue : 
Look on the wandering heart and blinded eye. 
And bring them to the light before they die. 
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BBLSHAZZAR'S FEAST. 



Belshazzab made a feast to a thousand of his lords, 
And drank before the thousand (Holy writ records) 
And having tasked, call'd for caps of richer ore 
Found in a foreign land, in a temple now no more. 

In evil hour brought forth and fill'd with golden wine. 
Cups bowls and basons, cast in gold and silver, shine ! 
Could Judah, forced to serve, without a scowl behold 
The mocker unreproved, the madman uncontroll'd ? 
Endure to pour libation, midst a brazen sound. 
To gods of gold and silver buried underground ? 

What made the king turn pale, start back and wildly stare ? 
What caused the flesh to creep and lifted up the hair ? 
A hand upon the wall ! — The shadowy fingers write 
Symbols that only darken superficial light. 

I 2 



120 BELSHAZZAK'S FEAST. 

Chaldean, read the writing ! are the Magi dumb ? 
Call Daniel ! bid him hasten ! Belteshazzar come ! 

He came, look'd up and ponder'd. 

Silence might have heard 
The ripple waved in light on each prophetic word. 

" O king, one reign* d before thee, by the Power on high 
Dower' d with dominion, girt about with majesty : 
So great, he would be greater, would be wider known, 
In honour unapproach'd, with glory left alone. 

Change came, and one downhearted wander'd to and fro 
Where the wild asses bray, or homed cattle low. 
Bathed in the dew of heaven, until he yearn' d to raise 
The spirit of supplication, and the breath of praise, 
Yearn'd, not in vain ! — The Lord, acknowledged and adored. 
Raised understanding up, and royalty restored. 

Not wam'd, O king Belshazzar, by the fall of pride, 
Not humbled, thou hast mock'd Jehovah, and defied ! 
From Him came down the writing I am call'd to read. 
Thy kingdom God hath numbered, and the term decreed ! 



BELSHAZZAK'S FEAST. 121 

In the balance thou art weigh'd, and thou art wanting f oxind! 
The Persian and the Mede divide the royal ground ! " 

The prophet ended ; then, in purple robe array' d, 
Tum'd from the banquet-hall. — No longer doom delay' d. 
Hew down the tree ! cut off the branching head of pride ! 
Hope never more alight ! nor Memory abide ! 



122 



TYRE. 



Wrath hurrd the Queen of Tyre 
From the rock of her renown, 
Beyond the reach of sword and fire 
Thro' the waters hurried down, 
Her beauty and her glory and her might 
Together sunk in everlasting night ! 



The king of Graacia came 
With the phalanx of the West, 
To bridge the flood, and wrap in flame 
All the chambers of unrest ; 
To breach and undermine and overthrow 
Walls gates and towers — a terror and a woe ! 



TYEB. 123 

Daughter of Zidon, thou ! — 

And the princes and the slaves 
Who were thy minions — ye are now 

As the coral of your caves, 
Dead to the worm that eateth out her way 
Thro' marble monument and common clay ! 

A lonely ridge and bare 

Is the place where Tyrus stood ! 
The fisher hangs his net in air 

In the stony solitude ; 
And when the sea is caJm, with curious eye 
Fathoms the gulph in which the guilty lie. 



Throned on the waters, Pride 
In a moment came to nought ! 
That man would evermore abide 
In the calm of lowly thought ! 
Were we but humble, what a world of love 
Were round us and below us and above ! 
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THE BETTER DAY. 



Babben seems the thirsty gronnd ! 
Yet, beneath indnlgent skies, 
Carmel shall again abonnd, 
Sharon breathe of Paradise. 
While the lily and the rose 
Blossom where the runnel flows, 
High and higher up the rock 
Winding, climbs a goodly flock. 
Earth, embraced of heaven, rejoice ! 
Echo, tell a tale of gladness, 
like an angel lift thy voice 
To beguile the soul of sadness, 
As in Eden freely rove. 
Making glad the myrtle grove ! 



THE BETTER DAY. 125 

Light and life from hollow stone 
Gnsh, bedewing hill and dale : 
Jordan may no more alone 
Mnrmur on a dreamy tale — 
Other rivers swell the song, 
Other reeds the strain prolong. 
Bounty ! rich in wine and oil, 
Fill the cup of dally toil, 
Spread the grass, and wave the com, 
Steep in balm the cedar-mountain, 
Drop with honey-dew the thorn, 
Let it leap, the crystal fountain ! 
Beauteous vision ! blessed they 
Who behold the better day ! 
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SHILOH. 



LoBD of Tuiimagined joy ! 
Unutterable Dread ! 
Revive our hope long dead, 
Ever dead if Thou destroy ! 
Bring back Thy people, Lord, a chosen band, 

To reap the promised land ! 
To gather round a more than royal throne 
When Shiloh claims his own I 
Who rides sublime the billowy sky 

I 

In thunder-girded Majesty ? 
Night and Morn about Him wait 
Veil'd, to bear his orient state. 
Let Ephraim shout, and Judah sing 
Of One among them bom a king, 



SHILOH. 127 



One who bow'd Him from on high 
Clothed in our humanitj, 
To redeem ns long ago 
Ont of bondage, out of woe ! 

Shiloh ! come in twofold glory 
Human and divine to reign ! 

Not as kings in ancient story, 
Buling oyer want and pain ; 
Not as kings in later time, 
Crowning universal crime ; 

But, in Zion, over all 
Bliss and beauty shower'd on earth. 

Over souls no more to faJl, 
Bodies of a nobler birth, 

Blessing all and still to bless, 

Jesu ! reign in righteousness ! 
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SALEM. 



Salem over hill and plain ' 

Lifts her pinnacles of light, 

Clearer than the drops of rain 

Hung on Hermon dewy-bright : 
A starry wonder crowns the towering height ! 

Gates of pearl, and walls, of stone 

Green as jasper, glad the sight : 

He who dwells in light alone 
Shines where the Mercy-seat on Zion shone ! 



SALEM. 129 

Peace reigns ! — nor hoof nor wheel of fire, 

Nor hurrying feet of haggard care, 

Nor groans of pain let out for hire, 

Disturb the City heavenly fair, 
The throne of Righteousness ! the place of prayer ! 

Blue plague no more, nor deadlier foe, 

Steal out of water earth or air ! 

The calm of heaven brood over all below 
Deep-imaged in a Biver of an equal flow ! 



Mirror'd in the liquid calm. 
Meadow grove and thicket yield 
Flower and fruit and leafy balm, 
While the Tree of Life, reveal'd 

To Faith and Hope, revives the blissful field. 
Birds enjoy the vernal beam. 
Or in foliage sing conceal'd : 
Silent life pervades the stream 

Under the lotos gliding like a dream. 



130 SALEM. 

Broader and deeper flows tlie river 

In silver fleck'd with bars of gold ; 

Or gemm'd with hues that change and quiver 

As beads by dewy morning told. 
The waters now cerulean noon enfold, 

Now, under branches thick as night, 

Steal, or with stones smooth parley hold ; 

But, whether still or sounding, dark or bright, 
On rolling evermore a river of delight ! 

Though the Panther lap the stream. 

Nimble Para, flee no more ; 

Drink; or near the horned Beem, 

Browse beside the willowy shore, 
Untroubled by the Twilight's deepening roar ! 

Eagle, spare the turtle-dove : 

Lark, up-sprung from grassy floor. 

Plumed with light and tuned to love, 
Live in the Falcon-eye, and mount above. 



SALBM. 131 

Rapt eyes have seen the dawning day 

Of joy and qniet without end, 

The lion and the lamb at play, 

And docile Behemoth to bend 
Over a little child, its lord and friend. 

Nor scorpion dire, nor venom' d asp. 

May hurt whom love and fear defend, 

Nor coil voluminous, nor strangling grasp 
Of dragon o'er the deep heaving with hideous gasp. 

Like the three amid the fire 

True and faithful, men abide. 

Owning each a Heavenly Sire 

All whose riches all divide. 
As light and air impartially supplied. 

Mindful of a lower birth, 

Man abjures inhuman pride ; 

Adam, shaped of common earth ; 
Ascribes to Wisdom all created worth. 
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No more the searcliiiig eye of day 
Is terrible ; blind night, no more ! 
No snaky Tempter leads astray, 
Smooth paths of promise gliding o'er ! 
To lenow^ is now to love and to adore ! 
All dwell in One. On wing sublime 
' The Empyrean free to soar. 
Angels alight, and tarry for a time 
With the beloved of Heaven, as in the blissful Prime ! 



133 



TO THE HOLY ONE. 



MoYBR o'er the deep of old 
Void, unfathoni'd, darkly roU'd, 
Breathe on, quicken, fiU, xmbind 
(Folded up or cold or blind) 
All the world of heart and mind! 



Rule the tidal wave ! incline 
Human will to will divine I 
Touch the beacon. Tongue of fire ! 
Lift imagination higher 
Than ambition would aspire ! 

K 
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to feel the joy of love 
Taken tip to dwell above, 
Never more to weep or groan ! 
Called before the sapphire throne 
To adore the Lord alone ! 



Giver Thou of heavenly dew 
Lord, reviving earth, renew 
Natnre ! cheer the langnid mood ! 
Feed with vivifying food 
Faith, devotion, gratitude ! 



Here below if faith abide, 
Room for hope let faith provide ! 
Other refuge finding none. 
Other home till heaven be won. 
Bid her enter. Holy One ! 
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CAPTAIN PEN. 
A Dream. 



"A strong man armedy keepeth his palace J^ 



"How is Captain Sword to-day ? " 
" Fled from mortal pain away ! " 

''Fled!'' 

" Ay, gone with all the crew 
Land or water, red or blue. 
Never more to play with pain^ 
Never over fear to reign : 
Captain Pen is coming down, 
Heralding a new renown.'^ 

Gone for ever ! dead at last ! 
Has the reign of terror pass'd ? 
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t 

Where the new man^ Captam Pen^ 
Served, I know not : will his men 
Eqnal mighty men of old ? 
Freedom, honoar, right, uphold ? 
Live contented though obscure. 
True, obedient, patient, sure. 
Calmly standing up to die. 
Sinking down without a sigh ? — 

As a bird, by colour caught. 
Lights on danger, wanting thought ; 
Or as wings of Vesper fare 
While they fleet from gloom to glare. 
Pen may wander. 

What is fame T — 
Would endeavour higher aim. 
Let it measure lofty deeds I 
Honour emulation breeds : 
Changed in form, in substance one. 
To the sire succeeds the son. 
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Better by traaismitted worth. 
By example fitting birth : 
Yet, ignoring happy line. 
Should he claim (the more to shine) 
liUBtre underived ; disdain 
Origin, gradation — vain. 
Not akin, however clear. 
Would the lonely light appear : 
Not a planet shines alone ; 
Splendour cannot keep its own : 
What is splendour ? what ends all ? 
Blown, the bubbles rise and fall ! 



Ye who quiet pulses keep. 
Sounding not the depths of sleep, 

StiiTing not a spray of thought. 

Wake to health with blessing fraught ! 

Marvel not if sickness dream. 

Call not idle, things that seem ! 
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Basy hands for good or ill 

Labour round about me stilly 
Turning iron into gold. 
Ammunition, new or old ; 
Pulling barracks down ; removing 
(Not a man the work approving) 
Wealth beyond or docks or stores. 
Wealth ofunvnvaded shores ! 
Busy hands exchange, by stealth. 
Real for ideal wealth. 
Towing out, at dead of night. 
Huge sea-monsters arm'd for fight. 
To be taken into tow 
By a neighbour or a foe ! 
Sheep to wolves the dogs betraying I 
What a universal braying ! 

When it ended, moaned a sound 
Like the baying of a hound. 
Like a runnel underground I 
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Rumour after rumour flew, 
Telling more than either knew — 
Murmur after murmur ran — 
" Pen ! to rule and govern man ! "— 
" Rule and govern ! tell me, pray. 
How to temper human clay. 
Bound the thought, control the will. 
Draw fresh good from stagnant ill. — 
Beasts observe a simple sign. 
Birds obey a helm, divine. 
Laying hold on time and tide. 
Glad of one unerring guide. 
Wanting whom, we linger on 
Till the gliding time be gone. 
Native sense, by virtue school'd. 
Guide the ruler and the ruled ! 
Knowledge, could the top be won. 
Were a bleak dominion ! 

ArmM Ambition, forging arms. 
Lucre, trading on alarms. 
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Pleasure^ idol of a nation^ 
Bead an ancient revelation I 
How that Mammon is not wealthy 
Belial not a god of healthy 
Moloch not to be a king^ 
(Crown'd Abaddon's underling) 
Towered cities not defence, 
Waird about with pestilence, 
Undermined by deadly sin 
Letting each besieger in I 

Ponder, ere the curtain fall. 
Bead '' The Writing on the Wall ! '\ 

Wide we wander, dimly dreaming. 
Now on lonely mountain seeming, 
Now on open moor ; between 
Bidges now on slopes of green. 
Looms the North : I climb a dale. 
Up a channel, over shale 
Sliding — stumbling where the river. 
Blocked, recoils, to whirl and quiver ! 
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Babel towers mid tongues of stone ! 
Fashion varies, flower unknown ! 
But as one the caverns moan ! 

Bom among the mountains brown, 
Darkly fall the waters down. 
Yet imbibe the dropping gold 
Like the Lydian bath of old, 
Or of amber tint appear 
While the current runneth clear. 

Loth to front a fiery glare 
Openeyed in open air. 
Back I turn, and leaving now 
River-bank for greenwood-bough, 
Under leaves in quiet laid, 
Watch a shadow-haunted glade, 
Mark the river draw the brook. 
Pictured each in open book. 
Each endued with grace benign 
Sense to quicken or refine. 
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Lo^ a bridge of granite gray I 
Doth an Otter yonder play ? 
Bather^ lyiiig up the stream^ 
Gleams a Troat^ an amber gleam 
Taking coloar of the water^ 
Like the mother^ like the daughter | 

O'er the granite^ side by side^ 
Yeomen^ tall as Anak^ ride 
Winding np a leafy lane. 
Whom I follow, thongh with pain. 

Up a hollow way, between 

Bonghs of interwoven green, 

Fain to climb, I clamber on 
Till the Troop, before me gone. 

Tracks when print of hoof is found. 

Dint no more the mgged ground. 

Par beyond or glen or wood 

Spreads and stretches Solitude 

O'er a region lofty, bare, 

Open to the blinding air. 
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Whither turn ? — A building lone. 
Stony, with a porch of stone. 
By a rock on either wing 
Guarded, drew me wondering 
How a brooklet warbling by 
Could be moved to melody I 
Nature round the mountain child 
Draweth many a harper wild. 
Many a fluter, bird or breeze. 
Making pipes of hollow trees. 
While from ivy, hung about 
Roof or porch, the wren rings out I— 

Thither turning from the road, 
Glad to find a frank abode. 
Written o'er the porch I read 
Invitation unto need : 

" K by ye go, and dry ye be 

The fault's in yeow, and not in me. 

Whilst I plod from rhyme to rhyme. 
One appeareth marking time, 
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With a look that would convey 
Welcome^ chiding doll delay : 
Enter^ follow, quaff, recline ! 
Lo, a cup of barley-wine ! 

By the giver guided in, 
Vantage-ground to meekly win. 
While we glide mid glamour by, 
I review, with wondering eye. 
Yeomen, tall as Anak, idle. 
Playing each with bit or bridle : 
Drawn beyond them into gloom, 
I am haunted by the room ! 

None had spoken, none had stirred, 
Till a dropping, word on word, 
Pell on ear, to murmur by 
Like a rhymed monotony. 

" You mark'd the rhyme above the door : 
We number time, to think the more. 
If one or two among us speak 
As though a new rhyme crack'd the cheek, 
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Onr ancient Law confines tlie rude, 

And keeps in awe the mnltitnde : 

Though all be free to come and go, 

When here with me, *the words move slow.' 

The yeomen wait — so pray excuse 

A short debate on Country news." 
Then among them gUding in, 
One he beckoned to begin. 
Hark I a Giant mouthing rhyme 
While the Chairman marketh time ! 

" Truth let me tell. We drank, we dined, 

We dared rebel, we gave our mind. 

The tax on malt is off at last ! 

Without a halt the tidings pass'd. 

The London men call righJb a hoon : 

I know not when right comes too soon : 

I wonder how acknowledged wrong 

Could ever bow us down so long : 

We country-folk, altho' not clever. 

Do never yoke the gailPd for ever. 
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Another boon, we read to-day, 
May follow soon.'* 

" I wish it may. 
Did no man there broach other news P 
Did no man care about our crews P 
On sea and shore be banners furl'd P 
Is war no more to vex the world P 
I pray you tell." 

** I gather'd nought 
Of how they spell the common thought : 
They had no call, in my opinion, 
To preach the fall of old dominion. 
The Board that schooleth England now, 
That overruleth loom and plough, 
Doth meddle more with men like you 
Than any bore I ever knew. 
A meddling hand no more be found 
In Durham ! — stand on holy ground 
Porch hearth and roof, allow'd our own. 
Warm, weather-proof, and left alone ! 



A DREAM. 14» 

Pain cannot bear a probing eye, 
Nor homely fare nice scrutiny. 

To mowing new, the scythe is keen ! 
It cuts in two the life unseen ! 
Who water drain^ and never store. 
They drown the plain, and flood the floor : 
Who, loth to think of fetid breath, 
Let people drink the running death. 
They poison health. — Doth London own 
More native wealth than we have known P 
A clearer light, a purer air, 
A readier flight from mortal care ? 
A heaven more blue, an earth more green. 
More timely dew or more serene ? 
A freer range for flocks and herds ? 
A kindlier change for wandering birds P 
Fountains of health we still enjoy. 
Mountains of wealth without alloy. 
We dare not drain our native wealth. 
We count it vain to lecture health : 
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If folly moan and long for more, 
Health is our own sufficient store ; 
And truth to tell, we hug our own, 
And being well, let well alone." 

Tired of rhyming after rhyme, 

Parley ended for a time ; 

Silence followed after sound : 

Then a breathing breathed aroond : 

" Health continue heaven-bom ! 

Deem not any thing forlorn, 

Any common or unclean 

Where the forming Hand hath been. 

Noting one unerring law. 

Love the Giver ; own with awe 

One beyond angelic aim 

To determine or attain. 

One, the Life, the breath of health, 

Keeper of the commonwealth ! 
Study Nature, truth discern. 

What her children teach you, learn : 



A DRBAM. m 



In a bath the dipping bird, 
In a pool the plunging herd, 
Cattle ranging far and wide. 
All alike for health provide. 
Follow kindly cleanly ways, 
And in quiet end yonr daysJ 



Did I hear a bugle sound ? 
See I not a guarded ground ? 
Barracks — ^they are barracks still I 
Men are turning out for drill ! 
Captain Pen and Captain Sword 
Lead the battle, rule the board. 
War accounting — ^not a ^ome. 
Nor a stepping-stone \ofame — 
But a bolt to scare away 
Man or beast or bird of prey ! 
Bolt, obeying eye and hand. 
Faithful to the father-land. 
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Champion rough of chartered Bight ! 
Giving liberty and light ! — 

England ! like the strong man arm'd^ 
Keep thy palace unalarm'd. 
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